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BY A GENTLEMAN OF THE INNER TEMPLE. 


_ — | 
IF pureſt virtue, ſenſe refin'd in youth, | * 
Religious wiſdom, and à love of truth, 1 


A mind that knew no thought ignobly mean, 
A temper ſweetly cheartul, yet ſerene, 

A breaſt that glow'd with thoſe immortal. fires. 

Which Godlike. charity alone inſpires + , ; 
If theſe could lengthen fate's tremendous” doom 
And ſnatch one moment from the gaping tomb, 
Death had relenting thrown his dart afide, 


And HARRIOT, O my * bad not died. EARL of ORRERY.. 
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« WATCH, o WATCH O'ER HER DvaT, YE GENTLE POWERS 
« WHO * CALM THE SAINT'S DEPARTING HOURS.” 
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THE SURVIVING MEMBERS 


— 


o F 


THAT TRULY AMIABLE FAMILY 


OF WHICH 


MISS M 


WAS ONCE A BRIGHT, A DISTINGUISHED, 


— * 


AND 


A JUSTLY VALUED ORNAMENT, 


ARE THE FOLLOWING LINES INSCRIBED, 
BY 


THEIR SYMPATHIZING. 


"OF F NIL BN, 


THE AUTHOR 
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F HESE lines are cl to the memory 

of ONE who, not ſatisfied wah the at- 
tainment of every female excellence, and every 
human virtue, ſoared; on adventurous wing, 
into the regions of ſence and philoſophy. She | 
fucceſfully rivalled thoſe who have long been 


83 to behold with indiſterence, if not 


— 


3 : with. 
o . 


(vl) 
with contempt, the efforts of feminine gonius, 


when cither e learning or philoſophical 


42 
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1 Re een 2 * ob 8 > of purſitt 
.ALIKE diſtinguiſhed by elegance of manners, 
by brilliancy of imagination, and üb ca of 
judgment, it almoſt "n&edlefs't6 obſerve that, 
whilſt living, ſhe commanded tlie eſteem and 
| Anraten: Cf all who were | Wo Ocüntte 4 
te rank in the Mutber of her friendz; and who 
gow join in ſincerely regretting that Heaven, 
has for ever veiled from their eyes, oNE whoſe 


Magica: ER beauty, 


beauty, wit, and virtue, adorned a ſex that ha: 
ſeldom, if ever produced her ſuperior. EY 
Ir is with juft diff dence that theſe lines. are 


now ſubmitted to the public. inſpedtion. The 
Author had withheld them from the. preſs in 
expeRtation that ſome abler bard would tune 
the lyre to the memory | of his lamented fr end. 5 
Encouraged however by the reception of a 
former work, he once more yentures himſelf as 
a candidate for public approbation z, convinced 
that if it be merited, it will not he withheld., +, 


a 
Is the Elegy he has expreſſed his hopes that 


the poetical powers of Mr. Graves“, the elegant | 


panegyriſt of Miſs Ms in her infancy, will 


once more be exerted in paying a worthy tribute 
to her memory. Should the peruſal of theſe 
lines ſuggeſt to that accompliſhed ſcholar, the 


idea of favouring the world with a freſh ſpecimen 


of his poetical talents, the Author will have the 


ſatisfaction of knowing that, however little his 
own performance may have merited the indulgence 
of the public, it will have given birth to one, 


104 * The ingenious author of Euphroſyne, &c. &c. that 


cad 
that will challenge univerſal applauſe, and perpe- 
tuate the virtues of his amiable and 8 
pliſhed friend -to whom, alas! he now bids a 
reluCtant adieu in the words of Milton : 


“ Since to part, 
Go heavenly gueſt, ætherial meſſenger, 
Sent from whoſe ſovran goodneſs I adore.. 
Gentle to me and affable hath been 


« Thy condeſcenſion, and ſhall be honoured ever 


« With grateful memory.” 
PAR. LosT, Book viii. 


INNER TEMPLE, London, 
January 3, 1786. 
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ON THE 


DEATH of MISS Mims, 


A S yet 'twas fancied woes alone I ſung, 
\ 5 1 . t 
But now by real grief my lyre is ſtrung. 
"Tis Haxzer's gentle Thade demands the lay; 5 


4 


Do thou MeLyoMenst the tribute pay. IEG 19168 n 


Dear 


1 
| 
| 


14 t CY. 


Dear to the Muſes, to the Graces dear, 
They all ſhall wedp o'er HARRIE T's honour'd bier. 


Hankizr who from wiſdom's hallowed page 


1 


Had ſnatch d the ſpoil of every diſtant age. 


Pardon, thou honour'd ſhade, theſe untaught lays 
In which I vainly 'tempt to ſing thy praiſe. 

Alas | | no rude, no untaught verſe like mine 

Is incenſe, worthy, of a Hazur's ſhrine. 

An abler bard, thy many virtues claim, 

An abler bard ſhall celebrate thy name. 


* 


AN E L E N | hs 

Now ſhall the lyre again by him be ſtrung, 
Who in the dawn of life: thy ia ſung. 
Graves ſhall the ſad, the 400 0 tribute pay, 

And hail thy ſpirit in the realms of day. vt 
Each female charm, each human virtue thine, 44 
By MaxL1vs, by me, by all eſteem'd divine. gil 5 1994 
Long may we gaze on beauty's varied throng, 
And give to them the gently flowing ſong ; 
But when, ah | when, ſhall we thy equal ſee? 
When Jook on her we may copies with ciel 2 #7 


I Vide a Collection of Poems, entitled Euphroſyne (vol. i, p. 38) written by Mr. Graves, the 
claſſical author of the Spiritual Quixote, Columella, and Anecdotes of the Golden Vale. 


In 


CY 


mee lt been. 


Ix yonder ſhade whulſt Harriet's urn we place, | 
(That ſhade which once her charms were wont to grace} 
Behold yon lovely, weeping, woe-worn train, 

The boaſted pride of this our village plain 

Who at this awful hour by ſorrow led, | 

Seck the drear manſians.af the ſilent dead, 

| Andat A much lov'd ſiſter's hallow'd bier, 

Pay the ſad tribute of a "WET" tear; 

Whilſt MaxL1vs, whola generous breaſt is fraught 
With all the virtue Grecian ſages taught, 


Midſt 


A 'N 3 E E E GI. 
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Midſt midnight horror and ſunereal gloom) 191 4d 546) 
| Reſign'd beholds a) eee Air g 
Vet dec gai he no ſortom feels, 


Tis true philoſophy: his grief>condeals.:: © 
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4% wth A 

Know on vial dire-niisfortune-preys;: aca] F 1 

And will, we dreadb cut hort his 2 maT 
Bur ET aged venerable band 0 Und [2 

Who cn their Haxzzier's-grave; in ſorrowyſtand! 

Thoſe are the ſons of poverty and woe, 7 N 

Whoſe rears at hamemmndi had ceas d to flo w-: 9 
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Bur by her death alas I their woes revive, | 
Again with penury they re doom doom dito ſtrive. 

| Ah! ſay who now ſhall all their grief aſſuage ? 
Ah! fay who Se their drooping age? 
MaxL1vs in whoſe breaſt each virtue reigns, 

Tis az ſhall no ſupport theſe aged ivains, 

Shall bid their ervel fears' their ſorrows ceaſe, | 
And ſmooth their paſſage n of peace. 


Bur ſay what form majeſtie now appears, 


Oppreſſ'd by ſorrow and diſſol d 1 tears ? 


— | Her 


: A N E L E G v. 19 


Her POTS hare her wild diftrafted-air,/. 107 
All, all a wretched MoTarR's care. 
Now o'er the yawning grave ſhe wildly bends, | 
And now to heaven unnumber d ſighs ſhe ſends; - © 
wilt bock her ſons ſad partners of her woe, 

In ſilent grief their heartfelt ſorrow ſnew. 
In ſlow proceffion o'er the gloomy, plain, 
See the {ad father lead the wretched train, ts AT 


Who now in folemn ſilence homeward turn, 


And quit, reluctant quit, their Hauke urn; 


Y qa | 


NAD ECU N. 


But marle i tho chang d the ſpot, not chang d the ſoenie, 


Nor yet their boſoms know a grief ſerene 0 |: 


| For | lo |-the fight of vonder dreary walls 123 0 70H 


Her low d ided and their grief recals. 0 won nA 
Their grief may heaven in pity ſoon bid ceaſe, 
Soon may their tortur d ſouls be Huſtd to peace. 


May heaven · bord hope dite& their ſtreaming eyes 


To thoſe bles d realins beyond the azate flies, 
x Where H4x1rv"s'virtues'meet a bright reward: 


From He va AUG NY v wer Drawer) Loks“ 
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TRAV'LER | who e er thou art, that ſeek ſt this tomb, 
And view 'ſt with pleaſure the farroutding EI iT 
Stay, dor to beatity's 1 thy tears refuſe, bill o⸗ 
But let cher fat Ike futter W sech Uli le © bn 
O long uninjur'd may this willow wave, 

And long protect this ever, honoyr'd grave. 

For knozv, beneath its ſadly drooping ſhade 

| There reſt the aſhes of à lovely maid, 
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22 THE EPITA p k. 
If virtuous worth be heaven's peculiar care, 


She does its brighteſt, noble pleaſures ſhare. ; 


Do thou, by Harriet's bright example led, 


F 


The unfrequented paths of virtue tread. . 


So ſhalt thou dauntleſs meet the power of death, 0025 9 


: A 
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And fo ſhall hope receive thy lateſt breath. 


